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Hor. ’Tis well : and I haue race a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Mufirian to inftrutt our miftris, 

So (ball I no whit be behind in dune 
To fairc B tinea, fo beloucd of me . 

Cre. Bcloued of me, and dm my de*ds fiiallprouc, 
Gfn. And that h s bags (hall proue. 

Her; G emio, 'tis now no time to vent ourloue; 

L iften to me, and if you Ipeakc me faire, 

He tell you r.e * esifid'ffertnt good for either. 

Heereis a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking. 

Will vndertake to woo curl! Katherine , 

Yea and t© ma> rie her, if her dowrie plcafe. 

Cjre. So laid, fo done, ii well : 

Hortenfio , haue you told him all her faul s ? 

"Petr. I know flie is an irkefome brawling fcold : 

If that be all Milters I beareno harmc. 

gre. No, faj ft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Borne in ZJerona .old Butonios fonne : 

Jly father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good day e» and long, to fee. 

Gre . Oh fir, (uch a hie with fuch a wife, were ft range ; 
But if you haue ftomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (lull haue me afiiftingyou ifiall. 

But will you woo this wild-cat ? 

Petr. Will lime? 

Gut. Wilhewooher fl: or lie hang her. 

Petr. W hy came I hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you, a litledinnccan daunt mine cares l 
Haue I not in tr.y time heard Lyons rore ? 

Haue 1 not heard the fea, pu£ vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat i 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And heauens Artilltrie thunder in the ikies? 

Haue I not in . pitched batrellheard 

1 oud larurns, neighing ftccds , and trumpets clangue 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

2 Hat giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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Tulli, tu ft . (cart boy « with bugs. 

6r».For hefeares none. 

Grcm, Hortenfio beaike: 

This Gentleman is happily amu’d, 

I njjndt prefumesfpr hisewne good, and yours, 

\ " Hor~\ promift wc would be Contributors, 

I /, n d beare his charge of wooing what foere, 
f: Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 

gru . 1 would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio braue , and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdlaue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I befeech you wbichis the readieft way 
To the lioule of Sigmor Baptifta (Jffine/a ? 

Eton. Hethatha’s the twofaircdaughtersiiftheyoumeanef 
Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane notherto 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

| P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Tanio. 1 louer.o chidersfir : Biondello , lci’saway. 

Luc. W ell begun T ranio. 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Are you a Tutor to the Maid you talke of, yea orno? 

Tra. And I- be fir, is it any offence ? 

. gremio. No : If without more words you will getyouhence. 

Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are noc the ltrects as free for me, 
as for you ? 
gre. Butfoisnotfiie. 

T ra. For what reafon I befeech you. 

Gre. For this reafon if you’l kno. 

T hat (he’s the choice loue of jngnior Gremio. 

Hor T hat (he is the chofen ot Signior Hortenfio, 

Tra . Softly my Mailers: If you be Gentlemen 
D® me this right : hcare me patience, 

Baptifta isanobleGentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all vnknowne 
And were his daughter fairer then (he is/ 

She may more Tutors haue, and we for one, , 





